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Author's Notes: 
Late 2009 / early 2010 era, Josh has joined the RHCP since a bit. John has been traveling around the country 


in the last few months, when he's not cooped up in his home studio working on his new solo music projects 


Josh looked up from his phone when the taxi slowed down. The car took a sharp turn left and began to drive 
up a narrow gravel road. There were tall palm trees and lush vegetation on both sides of the way but you 


could distinguish what appeared to be a large villa at the end of a private alley. 

The younger guitarist gaped and stared at the view in front of him. 

It was sunset. As they approached the enormous house, the orange and pink colors in the sky, as well as the 
beautifully landscaped and lit front yard, were adding too much drama to the picture-perfect sight. Josh shook 
his head. 


"Huh. Are you sure it's the right place?," he tentatively asked the cab driver. 


The older guy sitting behind the wheel looked at him in the rearview mirror. 
"Napoonala Place number 23? Yep, it's here. Disappointed?" 


The address was the one he had given the driver when they had left the airport and it was the one John had 
texted him a few days before. 


"Y-yeah. It's the right address... | guess | didn't know.. What to expect," he said a bit sheepishly. "I'm visiting 


friends," he added a moment later. 


In reality, he was just visiting John but ‘friends was the first thing that had popped in his mind when he was 


answering. 

The cab driver glanced at him once more and smirked. 

"First time on the island?" 

Josh nodded. 

"Well, seems like your friends know how to pick a place. Good for you." 

The car stopped and Josh paid the taxi. The ride from the airport had taken almost an hour and the fare was 
exorbitant. Josh tried not to think about that too much. He could definitely afford these kinds of expenses now 
that he was part of a big ass rock band but it didn't mean he was used to spend money that way without 
thinking about it. 

The driver brought Josh his duffel bag and wished him a nice holiday before driving away. 

Josh hesitated for a moment. Maybe he should call John and make sure he was at the right place. Eventually, 
he decided against that. What would it sound like? He had already rechecked the address with the cab driver 
and google map on his phone seemed to agree as well. Still, this didn't seem like the kind of places John would 
be staying at but sometimes John had strange ideas. 

Josh walked up the stairs of the villa and rang the bell. 

A whole minute might have passed before the front door opened and John greeted him. 

"Aloha," he said with a big smile. 

"Hil Damn, John.. Just what is this place?," Josh asked as he walked in and looked up at the high ceiling and the 


bit of mezzanine he could see from where he was standing. "Shit... This is huge," he mumbled as he looked 


around. 


John laughed a little at Josh's reaction, although it wasn't unlike his own when he had arrived at the house a 


few days before. 
"| know. It's big. Like.. Very big, huh?" 


Josh dropped his bag and stared at him and then around at the large foyer and open space living area in front 


of him. 

"Just... Wow. You're renting this?," Josh finally asked, because he still had to make sure. 

| wanted a private beach access and a nice spot. This was the only house available on short notice." 
This time it was Josh who started laughing. 

"Okay, but.. It must cost a fortune." 

"Kinda does but that's fine," John said with a shrug. “| haven't really splurged on anything lately." 
John watched Josh who still looked a little mesmerized. He walked up to him and pulled him into a hug. 
"Glad you could make it," John told him when he pulled away. "What did you tell the guys?" 

Josh blushed a bit. 


"That my parents were doing something for their wedding anniversary and they had invited the family for a 


long weekend." 


"Good story," John chuckled. "Why don't you put your stuff in the bedroom and then we go out in the 


backyard and on the beach? Or you're tired and wanna rest?" 
‘I'm good. | slept on the plane. Can you show me the way? | might get lost.” 


John led the other guitarist to the bedroom on the upper floor, not without giving him a tour of the villa and 
its many rooms, most of which he had not gone into yet, even though he had been there since four days 


already. 


Josh didn't bother with unpacking his things. He could do that later and anyway he had not taken many things 
with him since he was just staying for a long weekend. John had told him he could stay longer but Josh had 
band commitments back in LA. and escaping for four days was the longest he felt comfortable with. Obviously 
telling the band who he was actually traveling to for a romantic getaway was a little bit out of question A 
little white lie about a long weekend for a milestone family celebration was plausible but he didn't want to 
stretch it and raise suspicion by staying longer. He was the newest member in the band and he didn't feel like 


he could impose his own personal schedule on the other guys and disrupt the planned recording sessions. 


When he and John had become an item a few months ago, they had agreed to not talk about band things when 
they were together and to keep their relationship between themselves. There was already enough pressure on 
Josh after he had been announced as John's official replacement in the band. They didn't need private life 
drama on top of that. 

John's holiday invitation had come totally out of the blue. Josh knew that John had been traveling to different 
places in the last few months. As far as Josh knew, however, John's trips had been pretty low-key so far. He 
had told him he had been staying in family style BBs in not very touristic places up the Pacifc Coast so when 
John had called him to let him know he had rented a place in Hawaii for a full month, Josh had been more than 
a little surprised. Sure, it was on a fairly secluded beach on the North of the island and it was very private 
but Hawaii was still quite touristy as far as travel destinations go. 

John had explained he had first thought of going to New Zealand or Australia but he didn't want to suffer 
through twelve hours of flight so he had decided to go a little less far away and had found a holiday spot that 
looked exotic enough to satisfy his wanderlust. 

"So you're staying here for the whole month?" 

They arrived on the deck at the back of the house to admire the view and the backyard. 

"Yeah. Another 3 weeks and something. | arrived Tuesday." 

Josh noticed one of John's acoustic guitars on the way out. 

"You've been inspired by the place?" 

John smiled and looked ahead at the sky that was now turning a rich indigo color. 

"Nothing much for now... | don't force it" 

"You don't need to put pressure on yourself to do anything new. It's cool." 

"I was playing a lot with the computers back home. Kinda miss that now I'm here without them." 

"You're cheating on your guitars with computers?" 

John laughed. 


"Looks like that, yeah." 


John walked down the few steps of the deck to head onto the immaculate lawn at the back of the property. 


"Come with me, | wanna show you something," he told Josh. "Anyway, look who's talking. You're the one cheating 


on your drums and keyboards with guitars now." 
Josh shook his head. 


"My keyboards and the drum kit are very understanding. And | still play keyboards at home or when we get 
together with the band in the studio." 


"No band talk," John reminded him. 
"Yeah, right. | know." 


Just like in the front yard, there were outdoor lights illuminating the back of the house and the various flower 


beds. 


Josh turned around and gave a look at the villa The back looked just as impressive as the front, with a 
covered deck that ran all along the back of the building and a lovely tiled patio for al fresco dining or enjoying 
drinks. 


They had walked all the way across the backyard and arrived at a small wood gate. It was leading to a 
staircase that was carved into the cliff stone and leading onto the beach, several feet down from the house 
level. There was a wood handrail attached to the cliff side and the steps of the staircase were also lit, making 
it safe to use it even at night. 


“This is the best thing about this house," John commented. "The beach at night." 

Once they were on the beach, Josh could see some lights in the distance. The area was quite preserved with 
no high rise buildings or hotels in sight. There were other houses or villas around but they were not very 
close and it looked like the little stretch of sandy paradise they were on was well protected from neighboring 
views by bushes and palm trees on both sides. 


Both men continued to walk on the sand. 


‘I've been coming down here every night at dusk. Just sitting here and looking at the sky as the night falls and 


the stars show up, listening to the waves and letting my mind escape.." 


| can see why you'd want to come here. It's so peaceful and it's still so warm but you don't risk burning 
under the sun. That's nice." 


John walked towards the right where there were several lounge chairs. Josh followed and noticed a crumpled 


blanket on one of the chairs. Upon closer inspection, it looked like a bed comforter and a couple of pillows. 


John saw what Josh was looking at. 


"Yeah, huh... I've been sleeping here at night too. Feels better than in the house," John explained. 

Josh gazed up in the direction of the house, although he couldn't see it anymore from where they were on 
the beach. So that explained why the bed was still immaculately done. He hadn't asked any questions but it had 
struck him as odd when he had dropped his bag in the bedroom - like John had suddenly become overly tidy 
and redone his bed hotel style. 

"You're sleeping out here? But you're renting this beach mansion." 

"I know but | was feeling better outside. I'll get back inside for sleeping now you're here, don't worry.” 

Josh scratched the back of his head. 

"| didn't say it for that. You don't have to if you don't feel good inside. | can camp here with you." 

John smiled at him. 

"No, we'll take the bedroom. Two persons on the lounge chairs, that won't be comfy." 


"What's not good inside?" 


‘Its not that its not good inside, but it feels.. Different here. Better. The energy of the ocean.. Something in 
the air. | don't know. It's not like the ocean and the beach in California. Not sure why." 


Josh nodded. 

"IFs an island. Probably thats the different vibe you get" 

"Yeah... All the volcanic activity. Must be the boiling lava underour feet. It's like the soil is alive, you know? The 
guy who drove me here when | arrived, he said | definitely need to go check out the other island where there 
are volcanoes still active.. See the lava flow into the ocean and create new island parts." 

John sounded enthusiastic. 

"You wanna go too? We could go tomorrow maybe or the day after? We need to take a plane, though." 

"Let's see tomorrow. You have plenty of time here. You can plan later as well." 


John shrugged. 


"Yeah, | guess." 


John turned around towards the ocean and took a deep breath. He was barefoot already and took off his t- 
shirt. He looked back at Josh. 


"Wanna go for a swim?" 

Josh looked at John curiously and then at the dark ocean 

"Now? At night?," he asked as he walked up to John. "Isn't it dangerous?" 

"| haven't seen a shark since I've been here." 

"| was not even thinking about sharks but now you mentioned it." 

Josh had left his phone back in the house. Too bad. He was not able to check whether this part of the island 
was a shark attack spot. He knew that was not the type of things John would even look up, there was no point 
in asking him. 


"Besides sharks... I'm serious, John. Like.. Swimming in the dark? What if there's a big wave and you don't see it 
and...°" 


‘Its not the season for big waves, don't worry. I've gone swimming the past few days and l'm still alive." 
‘wwe never been in the ocean at night." 

John stepped a little closer to Josh and continued to undress, pulling down his shorts right in front of him. 
"Not the first time I'll make you try something new," he chuckled. "You didn't complain the other times." 


Josh blushed a little at the comment. In the last few years, John had indeed made him try quite a few new 
things.. 


Despite the lights at the entrance of the staircase, it was much darker where they were standing and a little 
further where the water was, it was completely dark, despite the half-moon up in the clear night sky. 


'Feels very liberating to swim in the dark If you don't swim at least come in the water with me. It's nice.” 
That seemed like a compromise Josh could handle. 

Josh toed off his sneakers and then reached for his feet to take his socks off. John helped him out of his t- 
shirts and undid the button of his pants. Josh looked down and saw John's hands move away before unzipping 


his fly. 


"You're not finishing?" 


"| don't want to force you" 
"You know I'm going to try, don't you?" 

John laughed a bit 

"| had a hunch." 

John watched Josh finish undressing and putting his clothes on one of the lounge chairs. 


"So you never took a midnight swim in the ocean? Never skinny-dipped in a lake or something like that at 


right?" 

"Oh, gosh, no," Josh chuckled. 

John started to walk towards the water. Josh followed him, leaving a few feet of distance between them. 
"How's the temperature?," Josh asked before he even put a toe in it. 

"Pretty warm," John said as he walked further and entered the water. 

Josh stopped and looked at John who seemed totally at ease getting into the sea of black in front of them so 
he resumed his own tentative walk towards the ocean. He hissed when he felt the actual temperature of the 
water that sent shivers up his legs. 


"Warm?!" 


John already had water up to his waist and turned around. Even in the darkness, Josh could make out the big 


grin on his face. 
"Well, it's pretty warm for the ocean but it's not a hot tub." 
Josh shuddered and only took another couple of steps forward. 


"IFs fine once you're in it. And there's no hole to fall into so you can walk quite far into it. Feels even better if 


you swim." 
Josh knew John was probably right so he followed him further and splashed some water on his chest and 
arms as he advanced a little more. Once he was deep enough to start swimming, he took the plunge. There was 


no point getting into the water and standing there to watch John swim. 


"Don't go too farl," Josh yelled when John's swimming silhouette started to fade in the dark. 


Maybe it was not the season for big waves but the current was stronger than what Josh had expected and it 
took him a few minutes to get used to it. 


John swam back towards Josh a few times to let him know he was fine and check on him as well. 


Now Josh was used to the water temperature and waves and his eyes had also adusted to the darkness, he 


was feeling more confident and swam further away to get closer to John 

Josh had no idea how long they had been in the water but when his legs started to feel heavy, he thought it 
was better to get out. He called for John and told him he was getting back on the beach. He wasn't sure John 
had heard him but they had kept sight of each other for the whole time they were in the ocean so he was 
confident John would see him swim back to the shore. 

Once he was back on the sand, Josh grabbed a towel from a pile that was on one of the lounge chairs and 
dried himself before putting another dry towel on the sand to sit on it. A moment later John emerged from 
the water and joined Josh. 

"| didn't remember it's so tiring to swim in the ocean," Josh said when he saw John approach. 

"It gets easier when you do it everyday," John joked. 

"Not fair. You had practice." 

"You'll sleep like a baby after this.” 

John didn't bother drying himself with a towel. He just passed a hand over his face to wipe off the water 
droplets and pushed his shorter hair back. He sat on the sand next to Josh and then lay down, knowing that 
the balmy wind would dry him in no time. 

"People here say it's too warm for the season," John commented. "It's just perfect as far as I'm concerned" 


Josh hummed in agreement. 


Both men stayed like that for a long while, resting and saying nothing, just enjoying the night scenery and the 
sounds of the surf. 


Josh reclined on his elbows and looked at the ocean in front of them. "Looks like ink," he said. 
"The sky?" 


Josh turned his head to look at John who was still staring up at the night sky. 


"The ocean. The water looks thicker at night. Like a thick liquid moving.. Like mercury, you know? A liquid solid 
thingy." 


John tilted his head a tad to gaze up at his night swim companion He lifted his hand and reached out for 
Josh's shoulder, pulling him to the side for a kiss. John licked his own lips when he broke the kiss. 


"You taste good with salt" 
"Right back at you," Josh said as he went for another kiss. 
John let himself be kissed while he slowly sat up and moved on top of Josh. 


The younger guitarist smiled against John’s lips but didn't break the kiss. He parted his legs a bit to make 


room for John to lie comfortably on top of him. 

"Its been a while," John whispered before moving his mouth along Josh's jaw and placing kisses there. 
Josh hadn't kept track. Time was flying since he had started with the band. Between wrapping up a few 
projects he had started by himself and his work in the studio for the new album with the band, it had 
probably been a couple of months since John and him had both been in town and available and slept together. 
"Uh-huh... I've missed it," Josh replied. "Haven't been with anyone since that last time with you." 

John pulled back and looked at the man under him. Josh craned his neck and stole a kiss from John. 
"You?," Josh asked, his voice barely audible. 

"Haven't wanted anyone else.. You turn me on when you play music," John replied. 

Josh was a little surprised with the answer but it still made him smile. 

"Am not playing music right now," he joked. 

The response he got was typical John. 


‘In my head, you are. ' 


Josh's next question was what instrument he was playing in John's head but a little voice at the back of his 


mind told him that it was probably a topic best left untouched. 


Instead of talking, Josh kissed his way back to John's mouth. His hands slid down John's back. It was covered 
with sand. That reminded him of why he had heard people say that making out or fucking on a beach could get 
a little messy. 


"Maybe we take this inside?" 

John planted a few kisses on the other man's mouth and shook his head slightly. 

"Nah..." 

"Yeah, but.. | don't want sand all over down there," Josh clarified with a little jerking of his hips. 
John laughed. 

"We can fuck later.. For now.. We can still have fun." 


John pushed his hips down and grinded against Josh's crotch, pleased to feel that Josh was getting hard as 


well 
"Mmmh.. Okay.. That's what you have in mind?" 

"Yeah," John breathed on Josh's neck. ‘Nice and slow.. Let's have lazy sex" 
Lazy sex 


Josh smiled at John's expression for frotting but he was all on board with it. It was slow and different from 


what they were used to and somehow it seemed perfect for a warm night on the beach. 


John's erection lined up with Josh's. It didn't take them long to get into the right rhythm, with John putting 


just enough pressure with his hips to make the friction more and more pleasurable. 


Both men's moans and pants grew in intensity as they kept on rocking against each other and exchanging salty 
kisses and licks. 


Josh's fingers dug into John's shoulder blades and he arched his back under him. He was getting there but just 
not fully. 


"John. S-so close.. Touch me." 

John buried his face in the crook of Josh's neck, laughing softly. 
"Can't... Got sand on my hands." 

Josh groaned his frustration 


"Shit, me too." 


John laughed a little more. 
‘| can do something else." 


Josh watched John move off from on top of him and slide down between his thighs to take his dripping cock in 
his mouth. 


"0-ooh... Yeah... That'll do," Josh sighed as he threw his head back and smiled blissfully. 


John didn't have to do much to bring him to climax and once Josh had recovered from his high, he returned 
the favor and went down on John To finish him off as well. 


At this point, the towel was covered with sand, and so were both guitarists. 
Josh climbed back up to John's level and lay right next to him. 

"Damn.. Was worth getting sand all over," Josh giggled. 

"Told you, midnight swims are nice." 

Josh laughed some more. 


"Am not convinced about those, but | wasn't really talking about that anyway." 


